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I have always lived with cats, except for while I was away at college and grad school, and
even then, my eyes would turn the shadows in the corners of the room into cats in my
imagination.  I love them.  I love their silky fur, their ridiculous choices, their coziness on my
feet and back at night.  For a long time our cat Priscilla would curl up between Tadd and I and let
us rub her belly for hours.  But then, last week, we got a puppy.  I started to really want a dog
about two years ago.  I wanted a fur buddy I could take on hikes, a critter who would be less
standoffish and moody, and a new challenge.  I had never cared for a dog for more than a couple
of days before.  I had to wait a while because of where we lived, and timing, but last Saturday we
picked up our puppy from a transport coming from Alabama, this little one right here.  Priscilla is
staying in the basement, which luckily in the new house has lots of room and things to climb on,
and she is waiting for the puppy to leave.  Leon and Kaboodle have been working on setting
boundaries, but are being real champs about the whole thing, and still sleeping on our feet at
night.  The puppy's name is Deja.  She is great.  She hangs out on her bed when she isn't playing
and especially when she is a little nervous, loves people and other dogs, ignores cats, we are so
excited.  She doesn't really know any commands yet, we are working on that a lot, but as far as
puppies go, we couldn't be much luckier.  She is very cute.

How many of us sitting here listening to me gush about my critters want to tell their own
stories about their fur family?  For those of us who have loved pets, they are so much a part of
the stories of our lives.  Out there in the world, pet stories can help an awkward conversation get
rolling, they can make people laugh when they are tense, they help people feel better.  I know
there are many folks who don't want to or can't be around animals.  There are folks who have
been hurt by animals and are afraid; folks who have lost pets and are very sad being around
others.  There are those who prefer to borrow other people's pets for the day, rather than having a
house full of chaos and fur.

Why do we have these critter's living in our homes?  Sometimes they are working,
catching mice, managing disease, herding livestock, are the livestock.  Sometimes they help us
with tasks in the home, are companions to help us with medical conditions, or simply to give
snuggles.  Our animal selves make relationships with other animals.

Pets can help us with lessons we need to learn.  When we are overworked, we can look at
their sleeping forms and say, “that’s a great idea.”  When we really need to get outside and go for
a walk, there is someone to go with us.  When we are too stuck in our ways, they can run around
the room like mad, or rearrange our stuff in ways that make us laugh and shake off melancholy.
When I am ill, my cats always know and hang out nearby.  And when they are ill, I return the
favor.  All this happens, because we are in relationship with our pets, with the animals with
whom we share our homes and lives.  Being connected with other living things is part of being
human, and the more connections we have, the more support and love is there for us when we
need it.  Connections give us the opportunity to share more of ourselves and grow as people.
And along with all that, it feels really great to pet their fur, scales, or feathers, doesn’t it?

Some people also have special relationships with wild animals.  They go on hikes and

1



track animals to see where they live.  They hold their breath when they see a deer or a coyote’s
eyes reflected on the side of the highway, and send up a little prayer that they stay far from the
road.  They have birding life lists, and work to protect habitats and wild creatures.  My mom and
my aunt have a tradition of taking the kids of my generation, and now their children as well,
camping for a week in a Vermont State Park.  One of the activities is on a clear evening to go out
at the moose-y hour, when the sky is just starting to turn pink and purple, but it is still light
enough to see, and wait near marshes to see moose come and get a drink.  We never have.  When
we go on hikes and see moose leavings, we try and follow their prints into the woods, and we
never see a single moose.  Perhaps it has to do with the number of kids all in a big group… But
part of the thrill is in the chase of course, and seeing the place of animals in the web of life as
special and important.

Our connections to animals help us to see the complexity of nature and the web of life.
We cannot communicate directly with animals, ask them what they are thinking and feeling,
which can remind us how much of the world is connected in ways that we can never fully
understand.  The howl of a dog or wolf, or the flick of a cat’s tail, communicates ancient
messages we grasp only in part.

Our Catholic neighbors have a tradition of feast days, celebrating the life of saints
throughout the year.  The Feast of St. Francis of Assisi is October 4.  Does anyone remember a
story about St. Francis and animals? [share] Pope John Paul II called Saint Francis the patron
saint of the environment.  Though our theologies differ, the teachings, in particular of St. Francis
around care for animals and the earth, and our relationship with all creation are a place where we
share common ground.  We chose today as the day for our inaugural blessing of the animals
service to share moment for the earth and all its creatures with our Catholic cousins.

Let us give thanks for the non-human animals that help us to be better humans.  Thanks
for the animals that help to feed and clothe us, and for those who make the world so much more
interesting and fun by their presence.  We are blessed by the slobber, fur and feathers of our
companion animals, may we bless them in our care for them and our home.  May we be good
stewards of this earth and attentive to all the ways we impact the web of life.  May we learn well
from our pets the lessons they teach us.

So may it be.  Amen.
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